The Bloody Assize
in my mind : I know the King is my sovereign and I know
my duty to him ; and if I would have ventured my life for
anything, it should have been to serve him,   I know it is
his due, and I owed all I had in the world to him.   But
though I could not fight for him myself, my son did; he
was actually in arms on the King's side in this business; I
instructed him always in loyalty and sent him thither; it
was I that bred him up to fight for the King,
L. C. J. Well, have you done ?
Mrs Lisle, Yes, my Lord.
L. C, J. Have you a mind to say anything more ?
Mrs Lisle. No, my Lord.
I. C. J. Then command silence [which was done by
proclamation].
Mrs Lisle suddenly remembers a point of law that she had
no doubt been coached in, but forgotten, and begs the judge
for his patience and advice. The point was that Keynsham,
where Hicks was said to have committed treason, was not in
the County of Hants. The Lord Chief over-rules her, and
after murmuring a few more words she subsides and Jeffreys
starts his summing up.
Granted that Jeffreys was in pain from his disease, of
which there is no evidence, but it is a constant excuse of his
apologists, granted what is still more probable that he had
been drinking during the adjournment for supper, his charge
to the jury is an absurd medley of extravagant raving at
people and principles that he hated. No real effort is made
to put the facts and issues of the case before the jury, no
proper direction is given them of the law in the matter. It
is extraordinary that his four brethren can have sat and
listened to his drivelling rigmarole of abuse without protest,
but there is no evidence that they left the Court whilst he
was summing up, though for any part they took in the trial,
except to extend a moral support to a judicial scandal, they
need never have sat with him at all. The kind of rambling,
irrelevant execrations he indulged in deserve perhaps a short
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